The ascetic soul,  its ambitious body
harmonised in Therevad Creed,
eschew greed, satisfy need
tame temptations,  seek sol vat ions.

Poets of the world

assembled in the Thai verdure realm

kiss this child of Indian Ocean

crowned with

Time's changing moods spectrum

blissfully dreaming

of an evil-free time

sans sickness, sans old age,  sans death.

They admire Htm

Singing Krishna's idyll

following Rama's ideal

rendering 'Thai1 life real*

They hear the peal of Time Bell

heralding

a new dawn

of thoughts for Third Millennium,

dissolving the fossilized darkness

in a sparkle of light

flashed from the Urn of Love.